Infesting trumps buzzing me around
herald the require of feed
tigress mosquitoes whirling around
my head

I've tried to blow them out
of proportion but
she has the best voice in the world
the silence

They want to suck my blood
They want my affection
Seekin' all my veins
To inject infection
There's no antidote
My only hope
I can drain my blood

A nascar race on final lap
An Alex Turner's Solo
Bittersweet nails 
Buzzing my heart

Love is never enough
Suffering always too much
the more you give 
the more they want

They will chase my veins
In all directions
They will ease the pain
Aid and consolation
I'm a voodoo child
my only aim
is to need not my blood
-------------
The corpse that get on
my febble nerves
when the chips are down
overflow possession
Thightly own yourself
but will die trying
sucking from the nipple
drainin poison from the milk

need and wish to feel the loss
we can only fill empty space enough
stumble play the blindman's bluff
the more you play
the more is dark

Be Quite!
I'm sorry for trying 
scoundrel 
patetical varlet
patsy scapegoat

possessory offence
of lordiness, esteem
the blood you want by me

